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GRADUATION CLASS FOR 1967 


Sister M. Cora 
Sister M. Mioheline 
Mary Margaret Harrison 
Katherine Ma unci 
Barbara McColl 
Denise Pastore 
Mary Rivard 
Susan Gist 
Marie Dubois 
Juditfr Adams 
Janet Clarke 
Carol Bennitz 
Ann Reynolds 
Eileen '/’/indie 
Maureen Mattice 
Mary Anne Zernan 
Susan Theobald 
Lynne Purvis 
Mary McWade 
Patricia Charbonneau 
Eleanor Sehl 
Linda Mas citelli 
Patricia Bluhm 
Kathleen Cormack 
Kathryn Shanahan 
Mary Nilton 
Ann Richardson 
Barbara Arthur 
Loretto McCabe 
Maureen Moroney 
Marian McGoey 
Anne Marie Hubbard 
Helen Caouette 
Joanne Spratt 
Patricia Bloye 
Nancy Thompson 
Geraldine Slcrow 
Faith Hope 
Nancy Taylor 
Antoinette Kavcio 
Joan Kan gun 
Patricia Keba 
Susanna Simone 
Rosemary Garland 
Marie Mawrooki 
Marion MoKennedy 
Mary Patricia Foy 
Jean Barnhardt 
Stella Dziuszko 
Lorraine Hart 
Anne hevine 
Anne Marie Proctor 
Maureen Roche 
i>iane Pappas 
Lynn Tod 

Mary Kathleen MoMullen 
Sandra Charles 
Sandra McGrath 


Toronto, Ont. 

Toro nto , Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Belleville , Ont. 

Toronto, Ont . 

St. Catharines, Ont. 
7/indsor, Ont. 
Belleville, Ont. 
Hamilton, Ont. 

Nelland, Ont. 

Port Sydney, ont. 
Schreiber, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Cornwall, Ont. 

Toronto , Ont. 

Niagara Falls, Ont. 
Toronto, Ont. 

Smooth Rock Falls, Ont. 
Ottawa, Ont. 

Calabogie , Ont. 
Kitchener, Ont. 

Fenwick, Ont. 

Naterloo, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Barrie, Ont. 

Cooksville, Ont. 
Toronto, Ont. 

Toronto, ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Coohrane, Ont. 

Nest on, Ont. 

Cochrane , Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Toronto, ont. 

Nelland, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 
Streetsville, Ont. 
Toronto, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Timmins, Ont. 

St. Catharines, Ont. 
Toronto , Ont . 

Oakwood, Ont. 

Nest Hill, Ont. 

Toronto , Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Cornwall, Ont. 

Oakville, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Nelland, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Sudoury, Ont. 

Toronto, Ont. 

Kingston, Ont. 



Theresa Mallen 
Judith Dion 
Dianne Hallihan 
Joanne MaoDonald 
Diane Mack 
Karen Mahoney 
Louise Hope 
Victoria Barreca 
Marion Lynch 
Mary Louise Bolger 


Kingston, Ont. 
Penetanguishene, Ont 
Peterboro, Ont. 
Toronto, Ont. 
Toronto, Ont. 
Toronto, Ont. 
Toronto, Ont. 

Toronto , Ont. 
Renfrew, Ont. 
Renfrew, Ont. 


HISTORY REPEATS 


Six members of the graduating class are daughters of former 
St. Michael’s graduates: 


Patricia Bloye 
Mary Louise Bolger 
Mary Kathleen McMullen 
Susan Theobald 
Maureen Roohe 
Joanne Spratt 


daughter of Margaret Kelly, 1929 
daughter of Pearl Yaeck,1942 
daughter of Rita Moore, 1932 
daughter of Sadie Pearce, 1930 
daughter of Julia Dillon, 1936 
daughter of Mary Ooffey, 1932. 



SCHOLARSHIP AHD PRIZES 


SCHOLARSHIP FOR 0' T E YEAR’S POSTGRADUATE STUDY, given by the 7/omen’s 
Auxiliary to St. Michael’s Hospital. 

SISTER M. CORA, Toronto, Ontario. 

PRIZE FOR ACADEMIC STAG’D P T G, given by the Alumnae Association of 
St. Michael’s School of Cursing. 

KAREW MAHOHEY, Toronto, Ontario. 

PRIZE FOR EFFICIENCY P T SURGICAL NURSING, given by Dr. 7/. Keith 7/elsh. 
VICTORIA BARRECA, Toronto, Ontario. 

PRIZE FOR EFFICIENCY P T OTOLOGY AND SURGICAL TECHNIQUE, given by Senator 
Joseph A. Sullivan. 

A WT E MARIE HUBBARD, Heston, Ontario. 

PRIZE FOR EFFICIENCY P T THE OUT-PATIENT DEPARTMENT, given by Dr. Philip 
Ryan. 

KATHRYN SHANAHAN, Barrie, Ontario. 

THE DR. JULIAN LOUDON MEMORIAL PRIZE FOR GENERAL PROFICIENCY, given by 
ur. Esther Loudon. 

MARY MARGARET HARRISON'; Toronto, Ontario. 

End. PRIZE FOR GENERAL PROFICIENCY. 

LYnne PURVIS, Smooth Rock Falls, Ontario. 

THE F.J. HUGHES, Q.C., LL.D. /MEMORIAL PRIZE FOR EFFICIENCY P T BEDSIDE 
nursing. 

SISTER M. MICHELIne, Toronto, Ontario. 

Rnd. PRIZE FOR EFFICIENCY P T BEDSIDE NURSING. 

MARIE nahROCKI, 7/est Hill, Ontario. 

PRIZE GIVEN BY T Tr E GRADUATE STAFF NURSES FOR EFFICIENCY IN NURSP T G. 

A rrrr E pevIHE , Toronto, Ontario. 

PRIZE FOR EFFICIENCY I” PSYCHIATRIC NURSIT’G, given by Dr. Arthur M. Doyl 
A^ T REYNOLDS, Toronto, Ontario. 

PRIZE FOR EFFICIENCY In UROLOGICAL 1 ' T UR8I TT G given by Dr. J. L. Thomas 
Russell. 

ELEANOR SEHL, Kitchener, Ontario. 

PRIZE FOR EFFICIENCY P T OBSTETRIC NURSING, given by the Obstetric Staff. 
JOANNE MaoDO TT ALD, Toronto, Ontario. 

T”E DR. L. J. SEBERT MEMORIAL PRIZE, given by the Staff of Ophthalmology 
MARIAN McGOEY, Cochrane, Ontario. 

PRIZE FOR EFFICIENCY IN OTGLaRYngoLGGIGAL 'HJRSING, given by Dr. G. 

Arnold Henry. 

MARY Mc7/ADE, Ottawa, Ontario. 



MISS ESERGER PRESENTS GRADUATE STAFF NURSES* PRIZE 


Hiss Marcella Berger presented the prize given by the 
Graduate Stall* TT urses with the following words of greeting: 

"I am happy to present this prize to Miss Devine, who 
was graduated from 3t. Joseph's College, Toronto. 

I am happy, because I am old-fashioned and I am afraid 
good nursing may be beooming ola-fashioned - the victim of progres 

This is Centennial Year, it is also a hundred years ago 
that the first Canadian Training School for nurses was established 
in St. Catharines, in the Florence Nightingale Tradition. 

Scientific advance is breath-taking - 60 years ago the 
motor oar was a freak. ' T ow space travel is routine. 

Specialization is necessary in everything. * T o one can be 
Jack-of-all trades any more. This is true in nursing, no nurse 
can be expert in all fields. 

Progress is rapid and is becoming more rapid , but people 
ohange slowly. n ew fashions, new moralities appear, but deep down 
people haven't changed that much. Honesty, truth, kindness and 
service are the same as they were in 1867. 

A patient may be in the best hospital in the world with 
the best equipment, techniques and doctors, but the patient re¬ 
members best her nurse who tried to ease her troubles by unself¬ 
ish kindness and oheerful performance of menial chores - this is 
the difference between maohines and humans. 

All our graduates share in this prize, since patient care 
has always been the hallmark of 3t. Michaels School of Cursing. 

So,I am glad to present this prize to Miss Devine who has 
earned it by demonstrating the basic ideal of nursing - the care 
of the patient. 

Congratulations, Miss Devine and to every one in the 
graduating class. 


ADDRESS TO THE GRADUATES 
Rev. Michael Coady, C.Ss.R. 


A * T urse Is a ^oman of Superior Freedom. 

It was only a couple of years ago that I spent several 
days with some of these young women. 7/e reflected together on the 
meaning and mystery of life, And one of the insights we shared was 
the importance of being clear about one's self-image. So much of 
our life unfolds according' to our understanding of self-especially 
the human self as an embodied person. 77e discovered how chaotio and 
destructive a warped or unrealistic self-image can be. 

To-day we meet again. You have completed the years of oasic 
training and are to be formally recognized as registered nurses. 
Since you have invited me here today, I assume that my contribu¬ 
tion is but to add a final line to the thoughts we shored on our 
last encounter. So permit me to write it thus: Who is a nurse? 

A nurse is a person who embodies a superior freedom. Why do I say 
this? 


First, because your training was basically a discipline of 
self-knowledge. Oh, you studied many things - the names and pur¬ 
poses of drugs, the physiology of man, the latinized labels for 
bones and arteries. You drummed into your head the details of 
medical procedures, the ethics of medical practice, etc., and many 
were the days when you seriously wondered just what all this had to 
do with your future. However, in a rather unconscious way, there 
emerged a maturer understanding of man, and of yourself. 

You began to realize, in a profound way, that man is a 
dynamic incarnation of personhood. That as he grows he embodies his 
real self in a more complex yet beautifully synthetic way. This 
discovery itself was proof enough of its truth, because you became 
aware of this only through days and weeks of research* This was no 
instantaneous flash of enlightenment - something that a pure spirit 
might be capable of. Rather it was a laborious, and at times, pain¬ 
fully creative finding. 

It was painful because ix meant the destruction of childish 
illusions and fears. The illusion, for example, that the bodily and 
material environment of man is irrelevant to his true existence and 
growth. That this whole dimension of man can be left to its own 
devises while the spiritual counterpart strives for some platonic 
etherial world. It was the dissolution of many fears of confronting 
one's embodied self and consequently one’s embodied responsibility. 
You abandonned the juvenile escapism from challenges of the present 
moment, and assumed the self-discipline necessary for any true free¬ 
dom and joy. Thus, the myths of an unreal and disincarnate self 
were exposed in all their hypocrisy and deceit, and you began to 
breathe the fresh air of personal committment and healthy decision 
making. Mind you, it was also laborious, because anything worthy 
of human endeavour is born out of tiie womb of time, not out of the 
fantastio reveries of a day-dreamer. 





How you began then to admire your parents in a new unselfish 
way. In place of an immature attitude of using them, of a hurting 
indifference so characterist io % of adolescense, there grew real adult 
love and respect. They had lived in such humble honesty and freedom 
and fidelity. So I know that in your heart there is nothing but over¬ 
flowing gratitude for their long patience and unflinching hope in you. 

Surely it is not superfluous to inolude your guides and teachers 
of the past years who have accompanied you in your march towards 
nursing maturity. I suppose at times they too wondered whether you 
were really marching or just keeping step in the same place. 

My second reason for my statement is that this emergent freedom 
was not an intellectual accomplishment alone. You witnessed to it 
daily in the service of the ill and needy people. The humble per¬ 
formance of duty was, in truth, a communion of personal freedoms. 

You had chosen to share the freshness and brightness of your personal 
plateau with those whose freedom was, in a way, under attack. The 
physioally or psychologically ill - os you know so much better than I, 
are struggling to retain a certain scope of human freedom. It is 
threatened by disease. And besides the need for drugs and surgery and 
therapy, there is the fundamental need to be with a whole person. A 
whole person whose basic conviction is that human life is a gift of 
God. A whole person whose centre of being opens out to Him, and whose 
daily presence to others is caught in the words of Kahlil Gibran: 

,r In truth, it is life that gives unto life - while you, who 
deem yourself a giver, are but a witness." 

Hence, a whole person who witnesses to truth and love, of 
which Christ said: 

"You will know the truth, and the truth will make you free." 

In short, a whole person whose concrete presence is a communion 
in life. It is you, the nurse, embodying a superior freedom, who 
dispels the ghosts of despair and skepticism. The despair of him who 
loses touch with his radical freedom in the face of disease. The 
skepticism of him who loses touch with his radical personal meaning 
in the face of death. And it is no secret that these are real dis¬ 
eases of the contemporary human spirit. 

So, my dear young graduates, we ore celebrating you today. 

Hot only what great promise you radiate. 1>T ot only the good you will 
effect. But, going beyond the surface of the good purposes you will 
serve, we celebrate just who you are today. Whether you spend many 
years in direct nursing service or.few, no matter where you go and 
what you do, we are in splendid awe of your oeauty, and it is our 
joyful prayer to Him Who is the Source of all life, that the many 
tomorrows of your single destinies may not efface, but give more 
lustre to the glory that is yours today - 0 women of superior freedom. 


VALEDICTORY 


I remember our first day with patients in the hospital - Dr. 

'J. K. Wilson walked into the ward followed by an entourage of interns 
and medical students. As he approached me he said, "Nurse”? and I 
answered, "Just a minute, Dr., I’ll see if I can find you one." 

Dr. Wilson, if you need a nurse today - there are 68 of us here. 

During our experience at St. Michael’s, each of us has benefited 
immeasurably. All of us would agree that this gain is because of 
people - people who have taught us and whom we have taught, people who 
have cared for us and whom we have cared for. 

Recently, I was fortunate enough to see the Pieta by Michael- 
angelo at the Vatican. It has been said that a human soul without 
education is like marble in a quarry - it shows none of its inherent 
beauties until the skill of the polisher is able to draw out the colors 
and make the surface shine. Just as Michaelangelo was able to see the 
potential in a piece of marble and carve it into a thing of beauty, so 
our teachers have molded a group of raw, naive girls into polished 
nurses. Their task has not been easy. In fact, at times it seemed in¬ 
surmountable. On behalf of my fellow olassmates, I would like to ex¬ 
tend our deepest gratitude to the Sisters of St. Michael’s Hospital, 
our teachers, the doctors, and the graduate nurses. In particular, I 
would like to thank Sister de Sales for her guidance and patience. 

She has given us something beyond and aoove the curriculum of study. 

.but how do you thank a person who is dedicated to her profession? 

How do you thank a person whose life is devoted to the service of 
humanity? perhaps we can only be thankful that our paths crossed hers. 

When our class holds its reunion in 2.0 years, what will We re¬ 
member most about St. Michael’s Hospital? The food - I doubt it. The 
conversations in the smoker - perhaps. The basketball game with the 
interns -• probably. Going on rounds with Sister St. Mathew - most 
definitely. I can also state with certainty that we will remember our 
patients - not their names, not their diseases, but we will remember 
that they were people with human frailties and human strengths, who 
were instrumental in giving us our first experiences as nursing stud¬ 
ents. They gave us strength from their strength, courage from their 
courage, patience from their peevishness, tolerance from their ar¬ 
rogance - but above all, humility from their dependence. 

The day I received my cap, our first attainment in nursing, I 
returned to the hospital room I had been in the previous week. 1 had 
been caring for an old gentleman who was paralyzed and unable to speak. 
He had been extremely annoyed at me because it was necessary to move 
him about in the bed hourly and to perform some uncomfortable nursing 
procedures. When he saw my new cap on my head, he reached out with 
the arm that he could move and grasped my hand. Even now I can’t re¬ 
member his name, but I’ll never forget how he held my hand. 



.That particular day our accomplishments were acknowledged by 
both the School of Cursing and by our patients. Many days were filled 
with setbacks. How many of us remember our posting in the infectious 
ward of Sick Children's Hospital? In order to enter or leave an in¬ 
fants's room, it is necessary to perform a lengthy gown and washing 
procedures in order to prevent cross infection. I remember vividly 
preparing myself to feed an infant. I entered the room, scruDbed, 
gowned, and sat myself in a comfortable position to feed the baby, 
when I realized that I had forgotten the bottle. This meant that I 
would have to regown and rescrub- therefore, repeating the procedure. 

I had lost ten precious minutes. The babies were crying und in my 
frustration, I oried with them. 

We often lost our self-confidence. But our disappointments 
molded and hardened the foundations for future success. 

Benjamin Tisreali once said that variety is the mother of en¬ 
joyment. In our course of studies, we have Deen able to meet a variety 
of people. One day we might care for the head of the family counselling 
and welfare service, and the next day we might care for a destitute 
alcoholio. A friend told me the other day, that she cared for four 
patients who spoke four different languages - Italian, Chinese, Hun¬ 
garian and Spanish. On Monday, a student nurse can disouss an oper¬ 
ation with a patient who is a Johovah's Witness- On Thursday, she 
might be discussing rehabilitative care with a member of the Salvation 
Army. We are constantly associated with persons who are products of 
various oultures. Many students find their own outlook broadened, their 
understanding quickened, their sensitivity heightened. Some speak of 
this ohange as beooming more mature. 

Excitement, humour, tradedy, boredom, disappointment, pleasure, 
damned as a devil, idolized as an angel - suoh is the diversity each 
day’s encounter with people brings. Aren't we fortunate to spend our 
lives in suoh. a way? 

Permit me to dwell a moment on a significant faoit of our lives 
known as Residence. Here indeed is the melting pot for young nurses 
who have come from many backgrounds and many far-flung parts of the 
country. Here, through mutual anguish and suffering, ecstaoy and joy, 
the bonds of friendship have been forged - the common cause, the common 
purpose clearly defined - that of becoming good nurses. 

Here, in the hours that should have oeen devoted to sleep or 
study, the experiences of the day were recounted - aDout the Burgeon 
who wanted the operating room light adjusted and told my classmate to 
get on the light - and poor Judy in her innocence , stood on the broad 
base of the light. 

Aside from our final registration examinations, this day will 
probably be our last day together as one unit - a physical unit, that 
is. Some of us will be going on to university, some to work in other 
countries, some to work in other hospitals, but we will all carry with 
us the high qualities of nursing care that the Sisters of St . Joseph 
have set for 3t. Michael's Hospital. 


off our 
value 


By investing in St. Michael's School of Fursing, with the help 
parents, teaohers, patients, and friends, we have matured in 
and will continue to collect the dividends for as long as we 


live. 


We are leaving with riches that many people cannot find in a 
lifetime. 


Dag Hammershold said it so effectively: "Fight is drawing 
nigh and if this day should be our last, how can we ever be tne sold 
short or the cheated? We who for every service have long ago been 
overpaid." 


Written and delivered by: 


GERALDIFE skrow 


MARRIAGES 


Elizabeth Comper '62 - G. Wm. Ilutcheon, St. Anselm's, Mar. 27. 

Sandra Larsen ’66 - James R. Roehe, Sacred Heart Church, 7/alkerton Apr. 15 
Ann Glassow '66 - Anthony K. H. Crossley, ^ T evman Chapel, Mar. 18. 

Barbara Snell r 65 - John A. Kennedy, Blessed Sacrament Church, April 22 
Candace Ashendon T 66 - Dennis Paris, St. James Anglioan Church, Port 
Colborne , April 18. 

Cheryl Eeon r 66 - David E. Clarke, St. John’s Chapel, May 5th. 

Donna Thompson '66 - Donald G. Hartley, Islington United Church, May 27. 


BIRTHS 


Mr. & Mrs. M. Smith (Mary McAuley) ’51, 3.M.H. Feb. 9, daughter 
Mr. & Mrs. E. Cashman (Betty Deans) r 48, 8.M.H. Feb. 25, daughter 
Mr. & Mrs. R. Mywold (Judith Train) ’64, 3.M.H. Mar. 30, son. 

Mr. & Mrs. J. Fraser (Margaret McGarry) ’61, S.M.H. Apr. 3, son. 

Mr. & Mrs. D. Prendergast (Sharon Flanagan) ’63, S.M.JT. Apr. 16, daughter 

Mr. & Mrs. J. Hyland (Gail Martin) T 64, S.M.H. Apr. 18, Son 

Mr. & Mrs. K. Burns (Yvonne Robinson) *58, S.M.H. April 14, daughter 

Mr. & Mrs. A. * T oble (Maureen McCartney) *60, S.M.H. Apr. 17, son 

Mr. & Mrs. P. Buckley (Maria Goegebuer) *56, 3,M.H. Apr. 17, Son 

Dr. & Mrs. F. 3. Matsalla (Patricia Palmer) *60, S.M.H. Apr. 23, daughter 

Dr. & Mrs. D. B. Moran (Carol Carty) ’57, S.M.H. Apr. 26, Son 

Mr. & Mrs. K. McCormick (Anne Hermer)’62, S.M. T *. May 3, daughter 

Mr. & Mrs. h\. Worden (Margaret Hamilton) ’56, S.M.H. May 12, son 

Mr. & Mrs. W. Rosenitsch (Anne Marie Prenciergast) *61, S.M.H. May 13, son 

Mr. & Mrs. J. Zowner (Patricia Tunney) *64, S.M.H. May 15, son 

Mr. & Mrs. J. Coppins (Lorna Wilson) ’53, Mar. 7, an adopted son 


I* T MEMORY 

We pay tribute with a remembrance in our prayers for our deceased 
Alumnae Members: 

Sister Miriam Claude, R.P.B. ,' 17 
Maisie Young Whall, 23 
Margaret Reilly, 60 
Catherine MacDonnell Forster, 10 


SY MPATH Y 

Our sympathy to the relatives and a remembrance in our prayers 
for the following: 

Rev. Mother Maura - Sister. 

Lina Costa Lang '46 - Father 
Ann Leahy Taylor ’57 - Father 

Family of late Margaret Cullen Shierson '32 - Mother 

Inez Forster '50 - Mother 

Audrey Smith Hughes '49 - Mother 

Maud Johnston Chisholm '24 - Husband 

Eleanor Meyers Waggoner '47 ) ,, ,, 

Barbara Meyers Stahton '49 ) Mot her 





SYMPATHY, 


oont * d » 

Audrey Gendron *26 - cousin 

Moroella Berger '20 - Brother-in-law 

Family of late Mary Taylor Mulcahy *04 and Mary 

Muloahy Campbell '37 - Husband and Father 

Carol Ann Cox Munro '58 - Mother 

Ruby Price Fowlie '28 - Brother-in-law 

Mary Shaver Davison '45 - Father 

Patrioia O'Connor '42 and Geraldine O'Connor '53 - Father 

Rose O'Connor Carter '22 - Brother 

Betty Salisbury Travers '41 - Husband 

Helen Cronin '30 - Sister 

Marie Ellard '24 - Brother 



